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TERM=S.—TWO0 DOLLAUWS PER
itricity in adeance K1.350.
fe of Orleans Cotunty must remit 10 cents extra for

YVEAR
Snbeeribers living ont”™
we. For convenlenee in remitting, we will
give eredit for one year and four months for £2.00,to
ubseribers in the connty, dnd one year and three
or 82,00 to subscribers without the county, when
sent strietly in advance.

Hutes of Advert sing made known on applica-
tion. Al euts must have metal body.

Remit by P. 0. Money Order, Registered Letier, or
Draft. Watch the label on your paper and notice
when yorer subscriplion expires and see that your pay-
menis are kept in advance. When momey is senl us
we shall give vou the eredit on the label at once, if th
{abel iz not advanced within fwo weeks, notify us by
postal card.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

F. W. BALDWIN.
TTORNEY ATLAW AND SOLICITOR IN
Chuneery, Barton, Vt.

L

PARTON NATIONAL BANK. BUSINESS
l Yllours from 9, a. m., to 12, m. From 2 to 4, p.
i, Axonry Davisox, Pres't, 1I. K. DEwEer,
Uashicr.

NHARLES GRAVES, Agent for Connecticut
(_,ll..-uvr‘ui Life Insurunce Co., Barton, Vt.

P. SHIELDS.
YARPENTER AND JOINER, BARTON, VT
(_/.*-:u isfuction guwranteed in every respect.

14 3

C. ¥F. PERCIVAL.
)l"..\l.!'"l.: IN FURNITURE, COFFINS AND
I_, Cuskets, Barton, Vi.
J. A. PEARSON.
EXTIST, BARTON, VT.

Rabinson's Block.

OFFICE 1IN

1

miarket in Robinson's Block every
rduy, and will take in goods every week day at

l )l': ALER IN BUTTER AND EGGS. WILL
et the

e

liis | paid in Cash.

mee, Iighest living prices
tarton, Vt.

J. N. WEBSTER.
“Ili]-f, LIFE, AND ACCIDENT INSURANCE
A Apgent, None but sound, relinble compunics
reprosented. Correspondence by mail promptly an- |
swored. Burton, April 14,
- |
A. C. PARKER.
A T POST-OFFICE, BARTON LANDING,VT |
LA Fire and Accident Insurance Agent.
W. G. HANSCOM.
UCTIONEER, ALWAYS READY TO AT-
tend sales on short notice, Merchandise made
Sheffield, Oct, 13, 1884,

A

B spme ialt Y.

MRS, C. €. STEVENS.
A ARAYON PORTRAITURE. PHOTOG l{.\l’ll_:'i
(_ nd other pictures enlarged, either singly or in |
rroup Work snaranteed. Call on hier, or address
13-42

sl West Glover.

J. K. DWINELL. |
\ "TANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN FUR-

nitare, coffins, caskets, carpets, room paper,
ete., Glover, V.

DR. O. A. BEMIS,
OMEOPATHIST, CRAFTSBURY, VT. OF-

¢ hours : —7 to 9 1. m., and 6 to 9 p. m,

E. M. SHAW. !
YSICIAN AND SURGEON. ) ]
Irnsbmrgh, Vt.

l)il
J. C. CAMPBELL.
1)1 IYSICIAN AND SURGEON, ALBANY. VT
(Mlice heurs Tto 9, 0o m., 12to 2 und 7to 9, pm
Specisley made of treating diseascs ol the eve, ear,
throat and kidneys. 14-35

& 2

%I CUESSORTO A, F.BROCKWAY. DEAL.

b Jder in clocks, watehes, jewolry, and silver ware.

Fine wateh repaiving a specinlty.
Barton Landing, V.

W. ORNE.

14-35
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WILCO
ORE‘ANVH

The BEST in

1828
23

L

the

Every Organ’s Fully Warranted
TWIL34ITY 804 NY3HO N

55
Our four Messra. White have devoted thelr lives
to the study of developing the Recd Organ, the
senior having manulactured Organs for 85 years.

SIMPL

and will not get out of

POSITIVE
Repair or Tune

Du B A BLE IN MANY YEARS,

OVER S8QOSTYLES
In Buying an ORGAN don't be led into purchasing

one that contains a great ARRAY OF STOPS
and FEW REEDS bat write to o

RELIABLE . sranntorars

or MapnufMmeoturer
who will furnish yon at even Jess money a first-class
ORGAN. [ Stops cost but a few cents each

Write for our CATALOGUE and diagram
showing construction of the INTERIOR of

ORGANS, SENT FREE TO ALL, and
AGENT'S DISCOUNTS allowed where we
have no Agent,

Wilcox & White Grgan Co.

__ MERIDEN, CONN.

Their construction is

I

Wilcox & White Organ.

Westlicld, Vit., Feb, 3, 1886,

I have u Wileox & Whits Ovgcan which 1 selected
from four of the leading mukes, and after more than
four vears use 1 am perfectly sutisficd with it and
consider it the best toned organ 1 have ever seen.
I wonld advise any ote, before purchising an orgian
to give the Wileox & White a thorough examing-
tion WAL EDMUNDS,

For Saleby A. R. COWLES,
Gen. Agt., Barton Landing.

Dealer in Planos and Opgans.,

OIRGANS TO RICNT.

Instruments Tanced and Repaired.

rl‘“l'l SCHOFIELD MANUF'G €O, OF 14
Eust 14th Street, Now York, wunt a General
Agvut in this County for the best line of Specinlties
ever put on the market; their bert Agents are
making from 85 to 27 per day and they are willing
to gnavantee any expericneed canvasser (male or
femule) 218 per week,  If you want to make money
sl secure control of thi=s County, write thein for
partivilars, al onee. = 412

jukb '!.“E'-s”?‘

ROYAL P332

=283 urey 17

Absolutel Pure,

Thispowdernever varies. A marvel of purity,
streneth and wholesomeness. More economical
than the ordinary kinds, and cannot be sold its
competition with the multitude of low test, shorn
weight, alum or phosphate powders. Sold Only in
Cans, Royal Baking PowderCo,,100 WallSt. ,N. Y.

READ.

Are Tou Thinkme

OF

A New Outfit To-day?

Then rememboer that wehave an elegant stoek of

Underwear, Hats,
Caps, Shirts Col-
lars, Cuffs,
NECKWEAR,

GLOVES, MITTENS,

PURCHASING

Anmil everything des<irable in

Gents Furnishings.

IMMENSE STOCK OF

Overcoats and Ulsters.

SPECIAL BARGAINS IN

Suits, 0dd Pants and
Vests.

CHENEY'’S

Clothing  Store,

MOTHER HUBBARD.

SOAP.
No Wash Boiler!
No Steam ! No Odor!
Saves Fuel! Saves Labor!

Saves Time ! Saves Money!
 MADE BY
Frorexce Soap Co.. New YoRrg.

®  wwodb's' PURE

=

1% > FLAVORING EXTRACTS

H EXCEL ALL OTHERS.
& THOS. W0OD & ©0.; BOSTON.

“Castoria is so well adapted tochildren that
[ recommend it as superior to any prescription

known to me.” H. A. Azcaen, M. D,,
111 8o. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

Castoria cures Colie, Constipal
Sour Btomach, Diarrheea, Eructation,
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and

wﬁﬁmm

Tz Cextavt Coupaxy, 152 Fulton Street, N. Y.

| it by so harsh & name.”
bounce.l her out in five bounces down the

Just the Same.

The girls are planuing to get a bean §

They ress for party, ball and shiow ;

And the old folk= tell us it wasn't so

When they were young and used to go.

But the difference is really not more nor less
Than a little ehange in the style of dress;
And human nature itgelf, you sec,

Is just the saume as it nsed to be.

After the verse and prayer were said,

The old folks sent the boys to bed;

And they lie as still as though they were dead,
Till daddy goes off to his dreams instead,
Then down the back stairs so sly and =low,
The boys on tiptoe noisclessly go;

And the old man laugh= in the morning to see
It’= just the same as it nsed to be.

The good old mails are waiting yet;

Over love-aflxivs they froth and fret;

Of girls they never saw such a get;

Evey one is a silly coquette.

But if backward something like forty years
They would carry their meddlesome eyes and ears,
In fiirts anid freaks of their own thev'id see

It*s just the same as it used to be.

Of conrse, for the aged "tis right to hold

The years they were huppy the best that rolled;
But the tyath i< plain and onght to be told,
That the world grows better in growing old :
And only love, in its show and flame,

Is ever changiog, nnd yet the spme—

Freaks of fashion and change you see,

But it's just the same a< it uged to be.

Unanimoﬁs Tastes.

“We all like sheep,” the tenors shrill
Begin, and then the chureh is still;
While back und forth across the aisle
Is seen to pass the “catching” smile.

“We all like sheep,” the altog moan,
In low and rich and mellow tone;
While broader grows the merry grin,
And nose gets further off from ehin.

“We all like sheep,” sopranos sing,
Till all the echoes wake and ring.
The young folks titter, und the rest
Suppress the laugh in bursting chest.

“We ull like sheep,” the bassos growl.
The titter grows into & howl,§

And e'en the deacon’s face is graced
With wonder at the singers® taste.

“We all like sheep,” runs the refrain,
Andl then, to make the meaning piain,
The <ingers all together say

“We all, like sheep, have gone astray."

A Texas steer—go there and grow up
with the conutry.

Women are sextons in churches in Ber-
lin. TFair sex-tons of course.

Bucket shop dealers in Syracuse, N. Y.,
have failed because they are without the
pale of credit.

If the workl, as it i5 said, owes every-
nody a living, the world ought to geta
mortgage on itself to pay its debus,

Professor, to student—*“What import-
ant change came over Burns in the latter
part of his life?” Student—*‘He died.”

Out in Michigan a man was flned fifiteen
dollars for hitting an editor. If he had
Killed bim it wonld probably have been
as much as twenty-five dollars,

“I counsider him a hold arrogant man.”
“Yes, I know he is now, but he won't be
very long.” ‘“*And why not, I should
like to know?" ““He is to be married next
week.”

The Sandwich Islands are for sale for
$14,500,000. The property consists of
WO sugar honses, extiuct voulcano
and 700 cases of leprosy, all in middling
repair.

onc

“] can give you a cold bite,” said the
woman. “Why not warm it up?” asked
the tramp. “*There ain't any wood saw-
ed.” “That so? Well, give it to me cold
then.”

One lady said to another: “Have you
been to church to-day? We had a most
beauntiful sermon on training children.”
“No, I was at home, doing it,” was the
reply.

A poor young man and his young wife
et along very well with their economy
until the dry goods stores begin to spread
all over the neispapers. Then there’s
a break.

A Norristown woman mistook the chess
disgrams in a New vork daily paper fora
crazy-quilt pattern, and has built one of
those horrors therefrom which is the en-
vy of all her Iady friends.

What's the use of closing the saloons
on Sunday? The police won't go to church
anyhow. If the saloons are open on Sun-
day, the people know right where to 2o
when they want a policeman.

He was a persistent little boy, whose
mother thought he was too youung to wear
trousers, that said, *he would be willing
to go without pockets i he only could
wenar something that had legs.”

An enthusiastic Western Texas sheep
man writes: “We are perfectly free from
scab, and expect to do a big business.”
he does not state whether he intends to
shear himself this season or not.

“Now," said a New York photographer,
chucking the gioomy man under the chin,
“try and look as if yon were sure your
candidate wonld be elected.” *“It’s no
use to try and do that. I've bet my mon-
ey on Davenport.”

A man in New York lives without
jungs, and the doctors are very much
puzzled.” Pshaw! Having no lungs he
can’t draw his last breath, and until a
mun hreathes his last breath he is hound
to live. Give us a hard one.

“What is the fiirst thing you would
do, Jones, if you were stung by a horn-
et?” asked Smith, who had been reading
an article on the treatment of stings.
“Howl,” replied Jones, solemnly. And
the conversation abruptly ended.

“YWhat is the origin of motion?” asked
a eelebrated preacher Well, there are
many origins. A call tocome up and have
a drink will bring fi'ty men to their feet
in & second, and a spider down a girl's
hack is the origin of some of the liveliest
motion the world ever saw.

“1'm a poor, hushandless woman,” she
wailed at the door of the Widow's Home,
aud was taken in and eared for over night.
The next morning the matron called her
into the office. *“You have no husband?”
she inquired tenderly. *“‘No, madam,”
was the reply, in a tear-stained voice.
“When did you lose him?” “Last week.”
“Only so recently? How sad! What was
the matter?” “He was poor, and wanted
me Lo live in twe rooms on a back street,
aud I refused him.” ““Then yon are not
a widow?" said the matron indignantly.
“No. madam; only a poor, husbandless
woman, an old maid, if yon wish to call
The matron

stairs,
e
EXCITEMENT IN TEXAS.
Cereat excitement has been cansed in the vieinity
of Puris, Tex., by the remarkable recovery of Mr.

J. E. Corley, who was =0 helpless hie could not turn
in bed, or ruise his hend ; everybody said he was
dying of Consamption. A trial bottle of Dr. King's
New Discovary wis seut i, Finding relief, be
bought a lurge bottle snd a box of Dy, Rings New
Life Pill«; by the thoe he had taken twe boxes of

Pilis sl two bottles of the Discovery, e was well |

and had guined in flesh thivty-six pounds,
Trial Bottles of this Great Discovery tor Consump-
tion free at H, C. Pierce's.

rington who had been contented to

Waiting and Winning.

It don’t matter so much now,
grandma,” said Aileen, drying the
tears that had sparkled on her cheeks
like dewdrops on a rose. “‘Of course
it is very silly for me to ery, but I
couldn’t help it at first.”

“But what 1s the matter, my pet,’’ |
said old Myrs. Harrington, soothing- |
ly. :

She had found Aileen coiled up in !
the deep embrasure of the window
where the winter sunset was strained
through in deep hues of erimson and
amber, erying bitterly

The Harrington family were ambi-
tious people. They had come to Vir-
ginia and purchased, at a merely
nominal price, the fine old mansion
that had once belonged to a luxurious
planter, long since dead. Mr. Har-

raise humble corn and pumpkins in
the valley of the Connecticut River,
now devoted himself to the more ar-
istocratic erop of tobacco.

Mrs. Harrington, who had been a
notable yankee housekeeper, hired
two negro women to do the house-
work, and cultivated sociely; and
the three Misses Harrington forgot
the days of factory work and honest
district school teaching in the gen-
tilities of **Valley Lawn.”

The old lady alone remained true
to her eolors.

““All this is very fine,” said she,
“but I don’t see what is to be gained
by it. Dan’l losin’ money, as true
as you're born!"’

“Money isn't everything,

% ]

ma,
ly.
“Humph !” said the old lady.
And when Aileen, the orphan
cousin came down from the New En-
land hills, grandma was the only oune
who really welcomed her.

b}

grand-
said her daughter-in-law, tart-

“There are three of us already,”’
said Selina Harrington, gruadgingly.

“*Why couldn’t she have been a
boy, so as to help pa with the plan-
tation?"” said Norma.

*“What any more
girls 7”7 sighed Juanita, whose baptis-
mal name had been Judith.

“Ain’t no use growlin’ ahout it,”
said **Pa,”" who could not made |
an elegant gentleman, let the family
varnish and vencer as they please.
“‘Here she is, and here she’s got to
stay. I don’t want her no more’n
you do; but she ain’t got no friends
to go to, so what youn goin’ to do
ahout it ?”

Aileen was pretty too, in her shy,
wild-daisy way, with big blue-black
eyes, reddish-brown hair, and a rich
Titanesque complexion. The Misses
Harrington were not pretty. This
was another objection, although it
was generally discussed, and Aileen
soon knew by instinet. that the old
grandmother was her only friend in
all the big, dreary house.

The third matter of offense eropped
out on All Hallow Een, when Aileen
went out into the woods to gather

do we want of

he

what Aileen—you and I will go out |
to the hig chamber over the stun |
barn, and get Pomp to build us up a
real good fire of pine logs in the old
chimney. There is a ecarpet loom
there and a spinnin’-wheel and all

 the fixin’s and I'll show you how I

used to spin flax when I was a gal,
and weave rag carpet.

“Will you?” said Aileen brighten-
ing up. <Oh, grandma, how very |
kind you are! and can I roast chest- |
nuts and apples in the ashes?—and |
will you tell me about your sailor |
lover that was drowned before you |
ever saw my Grandfather Harring-
ton?”

“Yes,”” said the old lady—*‘yes! |
We’ll hev our New Year’s by our- |
selves—me and you, child.”

So Aileen put away the pretty, lit-
tle, blue merino gown that she had
retrimmed for New Year’s day, and
donned instead the brown Merrimac |
calico that made her look like a robin |
redbreast; and just about the time
that her three cousins were quarrel-
ing for the possession of the biggest
dressing-glass to do their hair, she
and her grandmother were adjusting
the ancient spinning-wheel in the
stone-barn chamber, and piling wood
in the ecavernovs recess of the huge
fireplace.

They had a very pleasant New
Year'’s day, after all, though the
tears came to Aileen’s blue eyes once
or twice, when the carriages rolled
by over the bard frozen road toward
the house.

And at dusk she lighted the cheer-
ful candles, and sat down to prepare
grandma’s supper with fresh corn-
cakes baked into the hot embers, ac-

the colored cook, fragrant coffee,
and sweet apples roasted and eaten
with cream.

But Captain Dulany, riding his

cording to the receipt of aunt Felicia, |
| very crooked.

yawning in the parlor.

“Dear me!”
little group came in.
you been all day, Aileen?”

“In the stone-barn chamber,
learning to spin,’’ said Aileen,langh-
ing and coloring.

Juanita looked sharply at her.
What change bad subtly crept over

old

her voice and manner? Then she |

looked al Captain Adrian’s bright
face.

“*Take good care of her,” said the
young officer, tenderly removing the
heavy shawl from Aileen’s shoulders.
“She has promised to be my wife be-

| fore a great many weeks.”

It was not until Dulany had gone
that the full cannonade of questions
burst on Aileen’s devoted head.

*:Girls, girls, don’t all speak at
once,” said grandma. *‘IU's just ex-
actly as I've told you. The right
one will be sure to come along if you

| sit in the chimnpey-corner and wait.

Aud that was just what Aileen was
doing this evening.”

And that night, when the frost-
white stars of midnight climbed the
sky, Aileen whispered :

‘‘Good-bye, sweet
Day—the happiest I
known !"— Ewxchange.

HAPPY NANCY—THE TRUE
SECRET.

There once lived in an old brown
cottage, so small that it looked like a
chicken-coop. a solitary old woman.
She tended a little garden, and knit
and spun for a living. She was
known everywhere in the viilage by
the cognomen of happy Nancy. She
had no money, no family. no relation ;
she was half-blind, quite lame and
There was no come-
liness in her, and yet there, in that
homely, deformed body, the great
God. who loves to bring strength out

New Year's

have ever

Morgan horse, Hotspur, through the

| pine-woods, drew rein close by the |

old stone barn, whenee he had not

seen the red hghts beaming out for
len yeais.

“*What can
sell.

“*We children used to play at ghost
up there of an antumn evening, when
the Valdimir family lived there. Or
perhaps the ecareless servants have

it he?” he asked him-

set something on fire.”’

He jumped off his horse, flung the
reins over a projecting pine-bough,
and went in to sce what the meaning
of this unwonted illumination might
be.

The door stood wide open—the
whole room was aglow with a warm
ruddy light. Grandma, enthroned
in a big splint chair before the blaze,
was drinking Ger coffee, and Aileen
sat spinning at the old wheel, with
cheeks softly reddened and blue eyes
sparkling—a very picture of health
and beauty.

Both started at the sudden appari-
tion of the captain on the threshold.
“I—I heg your pardon !” said cap-
tain Dulany, lifung his hat. *‘I saw

hickory nuts to burn in the fireside
blaze.

Perliaps it was not her fault that
Mr. Doller’s

through the tumble-down fance and

vicious

frightened her nearly out of her wits ; |

and she was doubtless not peypsonally
responsible for the fact that Dulany
chanced to be passing, and rescued
her from the big-horned enemy with
prompt gallantry.

“*He was so very kind !” said Ai-
leen, wistfully. *Do you think,
grandma, that I ought to tell my annt
and the girls that he walks with me
when I go o the post-oflice? or that
he gave me them beautiful, deep-
blue asters that they thought I found
in the copse? or that it was hie who
discovered the big bunch of mistle-
toe in Greenough’s woods?"’

*‘Well, not unless they ask you?”
said old Mrs. Harrington, shrugging
her shoulders.

For she had heard her three grand-
danghters discassing the Dulany
question with some acrimony.

“I'm the eldest,” Selina had said,
tartly, **and I ought to have the first
chance. If any of us 1s to call with
ma at Dulany Beech'es, it shall be
me !”

“You always were a selfishthing
said \Norma. *“Captain Dulany’s
mother has a large library, and you
know very well that I'm hterary.””

“I’m the youngest, and I don’t see
why I should be poked into a eorner
always.” pouted Juanita—Judith.

But Selina by strength of years
and tongue, had carried her poiat.

So when New Year's day ap
proached, and Aileen consulted Mrs.
Harrington as to what she should
wear, that matron opened her large,
light eyes with counterfeit amaze-
ment.

“You, child?’ said she. *“Why
you are not to come at all! The girls
don’t want a whole drove in the par-
lor. Three women are quite enough,
and you're so young, you know.”’

“I'm seventeen, aunt!” faltered
Aileen.

“Two or three years hence will do
very well for you,” said the relent-
less elder. “Try and put such silly
notions out of your head !”

”’

And this was
erying.

Old Mrs. Harrington uuderstood it
all very well. She had been young
once. She saw the folly of interfer-

why Aileen was

ence in this particular ease, however. |
moon,

The three cousins, whose list of ' “For economy amml mmEr;, every spring, we use |
A !

“Dan’l’s wife likes her own way,”’
said she. ‘‘She ain’t pleasaut if she

bull jumped |

the light shining out, and I was
I. afraid so mething had happened.™

“Something has happened,”” said
Aileen.langhingly, **I have learned to
spin.
ing 4 pienie. Will you come in, Cap-
tain Dulany 7?7

“*Well, since your coffee smells so
good, 1 think I will,”" said the gal-
lant young officer.

His {-uhp—whicll for lack of more
expensive china happened to he a
mug—was scarcely poured out, be-

And grandma and I are hav-

fore their numbers were augmented
by Mr. Ferrars and young Doctor
Fenchurd, who had seen the lights,
and had also observed *‘Hotspm”
fastened to the fence.

‘‘May we venture intrade 7’
sdaid they, peeping in over the stair-
rail.

¢Qh, certainly!”
smiling.

And Aileen distributed handleless
cups and bountiful slices of golden-
brown corn-cake, yet steamiLg from
the fire, to her guests.

**We are hardly prepared to enter-
tain so large a company,” said she,
composedly ; bnt we can, at all events
give you a sincere welcome.”

Two—three—half a dozen more
dropped in, Old Pomp was summon-
ed to pour fresh pine-cones on the
blaze and bring more coffee and corn-
cake.

He grinned from ear to ear.

““Pow’ful like the good old times,”
said he to Aunt Felicia, when he re-
turned to his cabin. **De berry cream
ob de gentry enjoyin’ de corn-bones
an’ coffee like dey was our own old
marse’s folks. Ain't nuffiin’ like
corn-bone for rale good flavor, dat
they ain’t. An’ de pretty young
lady from de Norf, she's as pretly
as a peach. Reckon de captain finks
80, loo. He, he, he!”

And Old Pomp shook his sides
with an inandible chuckle of glee.

Later in the evening the gentle-
men went up to the house, where
stood the three Misses Harrington in
a simpering row.

But their eall there was insipid,and
several of them returned to the Stone-
barn to finish their evening.

Adrian Dulany 1emained the latest
of all—so late, in fact, that it was
he who escorted grandma, who had
discreetly fallen asleep in her big

to

said grandma,

boughs, by the light of the big round

thinks any one is meddlin’. 1'll tell

calls had long smce ended, were

of weakness, had set His royal seal.
**Well, Naney,
would the chance visitor say as he

singing again ?”
| lonuged at the door.

““Lal I'm forever at it. |
i don’t know what people will think,””

yes,

| she would say, with a sunny smile.
|  **Why, they'll think as they al-
ways do, that you are very happy.”

““La! that’s I'm

just as happy as the day is long."’
{ I wish you’d tell me your secret.
Nancy, you are all alone, you work
hard, you have nothing pleasant
around you—what 1s the reason you
are so happy?”’

“Perhaps it’s because I havn’t got
anybody but God,” replied the good
creature looking up.
folks like you depend upon their fam-

well, a fael.

““You see, rich

keep thinking of their business, of
their wives and children, and then
troubles ahead. 1 ain’tgot anything
to tronble myself about, you sce,
cause I leave it all to the Lord.

make the egarden things

' cean sariainly take eare of such a poor,

it all
the Lord takes eare of me.”

see. | leave

in
ont—"

the time supposing. Now why don’t
[ do, and then make the best of it?”
““Ab, Nancy, it's pretty certain

have to stay out.”

looking out for some black cloud.

a desperate sight of mischief.”

mons of ecare, of distrust,
choly forebodings, of ingratitude,
right into our hearts, and pet and
cherish the ngly monsters, till we as-
simulate their likeness. We canker
every pleasure with this gloomy fear
of ill ; we seldom trust that pleasures
will enter, o
come. Instead of that, we smother
them under the blanket of apprehen-
sion, and choke themn with our misan -
thropy. It would he better for us to
imitate Happy Nancy, and ‘*never
suppose.”” If you you see a cloud,
don’t suppose it is going to rain; if
you see a frown, don’t suppose a
scolding will follow. Do what your
hands find to do, and theve leave it.

Be more childlike toward the great
Father who created you: learn to
coufide in his wisdom, and not in
your own ; and, above all, ‘“‘wait uill
the ‘suppose’ comes, and then make
the hest of it.”" Depend npon it,
earth would seem an Eden, if you
would give no place in your bosom
lo imaginary evils.

hail them when they

Dr. Bull's Baby Syrup is the remedy for the baby
It is free from landanum. Price only 25 cents.

For hogs Day's Horse Powdoer is & necessity: it
eures swelled necks and ulcers in the lungs.

The sympathy between the stomach and bruin is
shown in the headache resylting from indigestion,
Dy, Bull’s Baltimare Pills enres sucl headache,

———

clergyman rvemarked

Wlleu_ i.he

chair some time ago—and Aileen to ' there wonid be a nave in the ehurch |

the ho - whispering pine- | the society was building, an old lady |
boRae, Mpder prE b  whispered that she kuew the party

to whom he referrved.

Hood"s Sarsaparilla,” writes au intelligent Buffulo,
N. Y., lady. 100 doses One Dollar.

eried Selina, as the |
““Where have |

ilies and their houses ; they’ve goi to

they are always mighty afraid of

I
think, well, if He can keep this great
world in such good order, the sun
rolling day after day, and the stars
come
L up the same, season after season, He

simple thing as I am; and so, you
to tlie Lord, and

**Well, but Nauey, suppose a frost
should come after your fruit trees are
blossom, and your little plants

“*But I don’t suppose : 1 never can
suppose, except that the Lord will do
everything right. That’s what makes
you people so unhappy; you're all

you wait until the suppose comes, as
you'll get to Heaven, while many of
us, with all our worldly wisdom, will

**There, you are at it again,” said
Nancy, shaking her head, ‘‘always

Why, if I was you, I'd keep the dev-
il at arms’ length, instead of taking
him rigkt into my heart; he’ll do you

She was right. We do take the de-
of melan-

FLORIDA LETTER.

Sanford, Fla., Feb. 1st.
Dear Monitor,—Notwithstanding
the hard freeze which has ruined
South Florida’s orange crop. she has
 received a benefit thereby. My
northern friends may wonder how
this ean be, looking upon the ecrop
[ as the ““frmits of hard labor,” and
the only rebate for labor spent, and,
entertaining an idea that the trees
(which some Sonthern ecorrespon-
dents claim have been killed) are
tender shrubs. This idea should be
done away with, for the orange tree
is a bardy specimen of eculture, and
can stand a gireat deal of cold. The
present bearing groves of Sonth
Florida which are fifieen years at the
oldest, had not been tested as re-
gards the amount of cold weather
that they could stand, and now that
a freeze has beep, and left the trees
unhurt, growers are better able to
judge in what climate the orange
may best flourish, and whethr the
frequent and profuse use of chemical
fertilizers helps the tree and its fruit,
in case of a cold snap like the one
we have just experienced. In my
travels through a section of 25 miles
of the most successful orange grow-
ing region in the state, I have found
growers cultivating with muek, and
from muck gradually up to the high-
est and most powerful grade of fer-
tilizers, and, too, I have gathered
various opinions regards the
different uses and kinds of fertiliz-
ing material. Most invariably I find
that the simple agent found in muck
(with some few ingredients added)
is better than any chemieal combina-
tion used. Rich fertilizing material
forces the tree in its growth and
causes it to bear early, but it also

as

drives the sap into the tree so that

in case of a freeze the trees arve lia-
ble to be injured. and the oranges
killed. This freez.
aided men to

for

therefore,
decide what means to
stimwating  thein
is all rvight, as |
stated, save the loss of its fruit, and
men are about to plant groves us if
South Floi-
ida is destined to become the fruit-
raising portion of Amenca. Fruits
which are early for novthern produe-

has,
use aroves,

This section have

nothing had happened.

ers, always commanding high prices,
can be raised here and very success-
fully,
season of the year are ripe and in
New York cily bring $2 and $3 per
quart.  Pineapples and tropical
fruits of all kiods flnd a ready sale,
and bring a good profit to the pro-
ducer. One thing before I close
which I wish to speak of, and that
is, 1 find many northern men coming
here expecting to purchase land for
from $2 to 85 per acre. Now such
land can be purchased, but the bet-
ter way to do isto buy land at
a fair price, near facilities for
transportation, set your trees and
rear your groves yourself. It re-
quires constant study and hard work
bat Vermont grit sueeeeded
here, and what one man ean do un-
der vrdinary cireumstances, another
In another
letter whieh 1 shall send, 1 will give

{00. Strawberries alt this

has

ought to  acecomplish.

you some facts pertaining to the
ipl:lnling and cultivation of orange
trees. with  figures showing  what
some men have accomplished.

Sincerely, CaArL.

———

A ROMANCE OF ANCIENT
TIMES.

One would hardly think of looking
into Plutarch for
In his account of the campaign of
Vespasian in Ganl occurs the follow-
ing :

Epponia, a lady of rare beauty
and accomolishments, and of noble
birth, being informed that her hus-
band, Sabius, a Roman, who had
bitterly opposed the Emperor, had
been beaten by the troops of Vespas-
ian, and that he was lying concealed
in a deep cave between Champagne
and Franche Comte, sought him out
and made herself a voluntary prison-
er with him. And there in that cave
they lived for many years. A price
was upon Sabius’ head, and his dis-
covery would have been iuvstant
death. In that deep ecave children
were born to the devoted twain, and
there a devoled wife peiformed all
the offices of a meninl, never tinng
of caring for and protecting her be-
loved husband. At length, however,
the retreat of the fugitives was dis-
and both Sabius and bhis
wife were taken and conveyed before
the Emperor Vespasian, who listened
to the story of Epponia with aston-
ishment.

*‘How had you, a weak woman,
the courage and fortitude necessary
to such a sacrifice?”” he asked.

“Sir,” answered the noble matron
and wife, standing ereet and looking
into the Emperor’'s face, *“I have liv-
ed underground and in the darkness
much happier than you have on the
summit of power, and in the broad
light of the sun. And though you
should order us now to the block of
the executioner, yon cannol rob us
of those years of repose.”

Sabius looked to see the Emperor’s
face grow dark, and to hear the
words of doom from his lips, but in-
stead, the noble wife was freely par-
doned, and then, tarning to her hus-
band, Vaspasian added that he would
rather seek Lo render the evening of
| his life comfortable, than to sdd an-
| other pain. He would do that for
his wife's sake, if for no other.

a tender vomnance,

covered,

i WHAT Is THE USE

Of buying worthless meiicines, und spending mon-
ey on quuck doctors whuse only idea ie to guil the
pulldic. s it not better o buy reliable medicine
| like Sulplur Bitter=? 1 think =o, as they enred me

§ of Catarrh after sufering three years,

| might even be called senseless.
| noises they make are very comical,

camel go seven days without water

writes !
yeurs, so helpless that she could not tarn over in
bed slone.
andl is o much improved, that <he is able to do her
own work."

them.
great enrative powers, Only 50 e1s & bottle at IT, C,
Piapee's.

HUMOR OF THE GOOSE.

Somehow or another, people, to
speak generally, laugh at the goose.

| Their demeanor under provocation,

or in circumstances of alarm, is ex-
ceptionally ludierous, and suggestive,

, it must be confessed, of an originah-

ty that verges on eccentricity, and

The

and the gesturss a wmixtare of lofty
pride and undignified anxiety, most
delightfully absurd. Men have died
of laughing at spectacles not half so
funny—as, for instance, that disas-
trous cachination of the venerable
Greek on seeing a donkey eat figs off
a plate. An English marquis narrow-
ly escaped with life from an immod-
erate fit of laughter, when a friend
filliped crumbs of bhiead into the face
of a blind fiddler. The humor of a
goose, however, is of a far finer kind,
for it is in the vain struggle of the
creature to combine impurtable digni-
ty with precipitate alarm to cover its-
retreat by the assumption of pompous
airs that the fun of the bird lies. The
Old Guard dies, but never surrenders
—but this occasion only runs
away. It knows it cannot move fast,
for it is too fal; yet it pretends it
couald 1f it chose, hut despises rapidi-
ty, and scorns to do more than to
waddle away moderately. All this
give 1t an appearance of foolishness,
which popular fancy has made much
of, and ¢‘the grave, unwieldy inmates
of the village pond” have passed into
a proverb of silliness. Yet those
who have studied the bird give it o
far different character. In wild
state it is of very exceptional intelli-

on

a

gence, and when domesticated is still
remarkable for a singular vigilane:
und a shrewd regard for its personsl
Lo

safely that are not he easily

matched.

. -——

EDISON'S LATEST WONDER.

Thomas A. Edison, Lhe inventor,
has resumed work on the phonograph
and is now engaged in perfecting i
an bring iU inlo every
Mr,

the phono-

so that he
day use. as is the telephone.
Edison has not given
graph any attention since 1368, when
he wholly gave himself up to making
his electrie-light invention successful.
He is now building a phonograph
with a five-foot wheel, to be driven
by steam. The scund will be trans-
ferred from the phonograph to a
wheel 40 times its diameter, the
sound being thus amplified 40 times
louder than the human voice. It will
have a fununel 30 feet long. If plac-
ed on top of a building, Mr. Edison
claims that a person standing two
blocks away will be able to hear it
talk plainly. He has also got so far
as to make the machine say “Ah!”
cistinetly by means of many wave
lines.

Mr. Edison said on Saturday:
““After 1 get"this machine perfect I
will coustruct phonographs for office
use to take the place of stenograph-
ers and type-writers. All you will
have to do will be to hand it to the
office boy, who, by touching a spring
talk
that you have said to it and tran-
seribe at will.

have

ran make it repeat or back ail
Then, again, you can
one at home. and when 2
thoughit strikes you all that is neces-
sary is to talk it at the machine, and
you have it boxed up for next day.
I have no doubt but that it will be a
great suecess.”

Have I ever been to Yurrap!”
exclaimed the middle-aged and bald-
headed passenger; ‘*should say I
had. Half a dozen times. Like it?
Rather. 'Tamt so much Yurrup I
care for as the ocean voyages. How
I do love those ocean trips, though!”
“Don’t get seasick?’ **Seasick? 1
should say I did. Why, I just lie in
my berth five days ont of eight and
hope the infernal ship will sink in
ten miles of water. There seems to
be a whole slaughter-house inside of
[ feel like a sick egg. But I
enjoy it all the same, you bet.”
“‘Enjoy a voyage under such circum-
stances? How do you make that
“Well, you see, my wife
she’s along with me. She gets sick
too—sicker'n I do. In fact, she
gets so awful sick that she can’t talk
till after we’ve anchored on the
other side, and if I were to try for a
week 1 couldn’t tell you what blessed
days of relief they are to me.”

me.

Lt R

out’?

““Pa,” said Bobby, who had been
allowed to sit up a lhittle while after
supper with the distinet understand-
ing that he was to ask no foolish
questions. *Pa, can God do every-
thing 7"’

“Yes,”

“*Can he make a two-foot rule with
only one end to il?”’

“*One more question like that,”” said
the old man, **apd you will be packed
off to bed.”

Bobby nodded sleepily for ten win-
utes and then asked: **Pa, can a
‘.‘,ll
““Yes."

*“Well, how many days could he

go if he had water?”

The wnext thing Bobby knew bkLe

was in bed.

— i

VERY REMARKABLE RECOVERY.
Mr. Geo. V. Willing, of Manchester, Mich,,
“My wife has been slmost helpless for five

She used two Bottles Eleetrie Bitters,

Electrie Bitters will do all that is elaimed for
Hundreds of testimononinls  sitest  their




